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to their master's palace at San Marino, where we aroused
the servants, and I carried him almost lifeless to bed.
Voting myself into the place of command, I sent for an-
other doctor, and took my place at the bedside. By and by
two noblemen, friends of the sick man, came in. They
were in despair. They questioned me, and T told them what
I could. They did not know who I was, and they did not
dare to ask. For my part I thought it best to maintain a
discreet silence. The sick man gave no sign of life. We re-
mained with him throughout the day. A quiet little dinner
was served to us, which we partook of in the sickroom.
In the evening the elder of the friends told me if I had
business elsewhere I must not neglect it—they would pass
the night with the invalid.
'And I, gentlemen,' said I, cwill pass the night in this
armchair, for if I leave this poor man he will die, whereas
so long as I remain he will live.3
This sententious reply struck them dumb with surprise;
they exchanged glances. We sat down to supper, and in the
course of conversation I learnt that the patient was M. de
Bragadin, celebrated in Venice for his eloquence, his talents
as a statesman, and the gallant adventures of his youth. He
was handsome, learned, lively, kind-hearted, and about fifty
years old. One of his friends belonged to the family of
Dandolo; the other was a Barbaro. They were all three
devotedly attached to each other, and lived in the closest
intimacy.
About midnight our patient became worse, the fever in-
creased, and he seemed hardly able to breathe. I called up
his two friends, and told them that I was certain he would
die unless we removed a huge mercury plaster with which
the doctor had covered his chest: without waiting for their
sanction I tore it off and sponged him with warm water. In
less than five minutes he began to breathe peacefully, and by
and by fell into a quiet sleep. When the doctor came in the
morning, M. de Bragadin was well enough to tell him him-
self what had happened, adding, 'Providence has sent me a

